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For the Youth’s Companion. |‘ I'll soon see.’ And on count- nicely it ffts ;’—and looking now| space; May, third knuckle; June, third 
ing the apples and the money, really distressed, Hattie ex-|Space; July fourth knuckle; August, 
ware bow SALLY GRAY. fhe elg e , ’ first knuckle; September, first space ; 

. sure enough, two were missing ! claims, ‘I don’t want to part ee 

1. Bom, ‘Do you observe that lady, stepping out | The girl Dethteeen setts seh her clothes either T October, second knuckle ; November, se- 
Bus all other coach >’ asked my friend, inclining © girl was bewildered wit rad Tar Penaeds | cond space ; December, third knuckle. 
a ly ‘ A . ”|fear and wonder, and you may ‘ Then do not,’ said her moth 

hishead towards an aristocratic-looking : F 

Pay ‘ast about to enter a dry-goods| be sure the words and blows of er. ‘Ido not wish you to do it THE LETTER FROM HOME. 
‘lime . Wceteent | Marm Gray hadn’t a very sooth- unwillingly. Ifitdistresses you! «4 Jetter from home! 


|ing effect on her either. But, 
|just in the midst of the tornado, 
who should come by but old Mr. 
| Applepip, a very mild and kind- 
hearted old gentleman. 

‘ Hallo, hallo! what’s all this?’ 
inquired he. 


‘Why, I'll tell you,’ answered my _Mrs. Gray took her seat be- 
. ; |hind her stand, pushed Sally 
friend; ‘ never was the power of kindness 


better illustrated than in her case. One away, and commenced her story. 
wld, windy night in the month of Novem- | A mo. she had ip Mr. 
ber, about thirty years ago, a policeman on | pprep!p bought an apple, paid 
4 or the missing ones, and told 
|the girl to come to his house, 


going his rounds, happened to observe a 
poor, ragged little girl sitting one door | pA Saget a a gah my 
The officer | 
| done for her. 


step, weeping most bitterly. 
milked up to her, and inquired as to the) ie ior tennis tor Sean 
;}@ new dress for her, and sent her 


iguse of her distress, when she told him| 

pee ey nln ep to school. In afew months you 

Gray,’ and didn’t know where to go. | : 
‘What is your name?’ asked he. lagase girl. peer. 
‘They call me Sally Gray.’ |Saee an eye as any girl in the school ; 
‘Is marm Gray your mother?” jand was quite a favorite with her teacher. 
#7 don’t know—bat I guess not ; I live | After three years, Sally was taken from 

with marm Gray, and she licks me.’ | School. She was quite accomplished, and 
‘Have you a father ?” | was fit to be in any drawing-room. Peo- 
‘I don’t know—but I guess not. I| ple didn’t know anything of her previous, 


\F 
teter saw any one as said he was my fa-| history, and most folks thought she was 


‘Yes :’ I replied, ‘ do you know her?” 

‘Not personally ; but I am acquainted 
with her very curious history. That’s 
Mrs. B., wife of the wealthy and learned 
lanyer, Mr. B.’ 

‘Indeed! what may be her history, 
then?” 

















|never would have thought Sally was the|times, mother, that I ought not to give)Elliott’s to wash and iron, and Hattie 
She had as fair a face and as|away a present that had been given to me.’|knew also of other houses where she 


‘In general I do not approve of it,’ said 
Hattie’s mother, ‘ but this is a peculiar 
case. The person who gave it you ms | 
certainly not be displeased to know that) 
mother is poor. She cannot afford her 
many playthings, and you have twice as 
many as you can use.’ 

Hattie listened with an earnest look, 
and her mother went on. 

‘Clara cannot go out of the house at 
Indeed, I believe that she is obliged 














te some relative of old Mr. Applepip. She 
R’S ‘ . ‘ | was known as Miss Gray. 
NES. ‘Have you always lived with Mrs. | 
so the cuom ray 2” Well, as a matter of course, the fair 
, ‘ay ‘No, not always. She found me a- jand accomplished Miss Gray soon attract- 
1 not Eegy Ying in the street when I was about| ed handsome and accomplished young all. 
four or five years old, and she took me| gentlemen ; and in a year or so after leav- 
and thus ° 
het tndmade me work awful hard, as if she | ey : 
. mated to kill me. And to-night when I |* Promising young lawyer; and with her) 
. 
oo fall sick from hunger and work, she said | hand 71% anice dowry out of old Mr. 
; to bre Me I was idle, and as how she wouldn’t keep | Applepip’s yooiet. But I should spoil 
chica ts me any longer; and so she turned me my story ifI didn’t tell you that one of 
hand or out, and I don’t know where to go.’ the idle boys who stole the apples from 
_ From. ‘Well, at present you may come with | the sleeping Sally Gray, turned out to be 
er . How old are you?” | Mr. B., himself. St. J. 
oo ‘I don’t know. I been five winters with 





mam Gray, ‘cause this is the fifth dress 
Thave had.’ 

‘You are about ten, then.’ 

In truth the child looked much older in 
the face; but ten was about her age. 

Sally was locked that night in the sta- 
tin house, and the next day the police- 
man accompanied her to the house of 
wm Gray, away down in a very obscure 

d dirty part of the city. After consi- 
ble talk between the officer and the 
Bitp old dame, Sally was once more rein- 
med in her old quarters. Butthe poor | 
id’s circumstances were by no means 
proved. She was miserably ill-used, 
fed and clad. 

One of old Marm Gray’s means of liveli- 
‘hood was selling apples at a stand round 
the corner of the street; and once, when 
the old woman had something else to do, 
the put Sally in charge, giving her three 
apples, at two cents each, with 
Mtict directions not to sell one for less.— 
‘Bally got along pretty well through the 
hy; but towards evening, business fall- 
ing off, she fell into a doze. A couple of 
lle boys passing that way, took the op- 
portunity of stealing an apple a piece and 
Making off. Shortly after, however, the 
dd woman came, and finding Sally asleep, 
‘ge her such an unmerciful ‘ dig’ under 
a » that soon brought the girl to her 





| For the Youth’s Companion. 
| HATTIE’S GIFT. 





C——, there lived not long ago, Mrs. 
Elliott, a widowed lady, and her little 
daughter. Every body loved little Hattie 
Elliot. Perhaps one reason of this may 
have been that she was a very loving and 
amiable child. Certain it was that Hattie 
had many friends, a great many. The 
number of dolls that inhabited her baby- 
house being each one the gift of some 















































































with exceeding care. 
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might as well be thinned off a little. 


























broken her ankle-bone ?” 




















replied Hattie. 


NION 
iR 
















‘Why, mother !’ 
‘What, my dear ?” 





ron, us 
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‘aoked,’ yelled the furious old dame.— 


was given to me. 








‘lexpect, hussy, that half of ’em are 


is nh 


In the very quiet, retired village of 


friend, showed this, as well as the multi- 
tude of other gifts, which she preserved 
But when Hattie 
was ten years of age, her mother began to 
think that so numerous a company of 
China, and wax, and wooden babies, not 
to mention the one made of India-rubber, 


‘ Hattie,’ said Mrs. Eliot one day, acold 
winter dey it was, ‘do you know that lit- 
tle Clara Miller has fallen on the ice and 


‘No, indeed, mother; I am very sorry,’ 


‘And I have been thinking,’ pursued 
the lady, ‘ that you had better send your 
doll, Ella Maria, (Hattie is fond of giving 
names to her dolls,) as a present to Clara.’ 


‘Why,’ said Hattie, ‘I do not see how 
I can possibly spare her, and besides, she 
You have said many 


to lie in the bed all day, keeping perfect-| 


|ing school, she gave her hand to Mr. B.,|ly still. Now if you should give Ella|of the doll, and tying aribbon around the 


|Maria to this poor child, think how much 
pleasure it would give.’ 

Hattie looked thoughtful for a moment, 

then suddenly brightening up, she ex- 
claimed, ‘1 will; yes, mother, I will!’ 
With a smile beaming from her face 
she went up stairs. Presently she return- 
ed, bearing in one hand the tiny form of 
Ella Maria, and in the other a box con- 
taining her clothing. Very happy was 
Hattie at the thought of what she was 
about todo. So she proceeded to look 
over the doll’s clothes. She selected some 
of the prettiest with which to array her 
for so great an occasion. Ella Maria’s 
toilet having been completed she was held 
up at arm’s length for inspection. Very 
lovingly did Hattie look at her little pet, 
and a shadow came over her own bright 
face which her mother silently observed. 
At last Hattie spoke. 
* Mother, how can I give her away? I 
though I could—but now that I have 
dressed her up, she looks so much as if I 
must keep her.’ 

* Do just as you like,’ said her mother. 
‘If you feel as ifyou must keep your doll, 
then do so. You will feel sorry for asea- 
son at parting, but the little girl to whom 
you send it, will feel glad for a much lon- 
ger time.’ 

Without speaking or smiling, Hattie 
began to arrange the doll’s clothes in the 
box. These were the product of many a 
winter evening’s leisure, for Hattie never 
went to bed till eight o’clock, and she 
was a very ingenious little girl, and very 
fond of making doll’s clothes. Then she 
began to count;—eleven dresses, four 
white aprons and one black silk one, 
three spencers and one basque, one circu- 
lar cloak for winter, one worsted hood ;— 


you had thus disposed of it. Clara’s|in the box. Once more Hattie held up 


so much you can carry both the 
doll and her clothes up stairs 
again.’ 

But Hattie felt now that it! 
was foolish to fall back in what | 
she had undertaken. Her moth-| 
er had often told her that irreso- 
lution was a mark of a weak 
mind, and she felt too that to be 
unwilling to give of her abun- 
dance to one who had so much 
less, was selfish. She remem- 
bered how long and lonesome the 
day must seem to poor Clara, for 
she knew well that her mother 
could not stay with her, but 
must go out every day to earn 
bread for the family. On Mon- 
days she always came to Mrs. 





worked. So she knew and she could not 
help thinking of it, that Clara must stay 
alone. 

By this time the clothes were all placed 


the doll. Very nice she thought looked 
Ella Maria in her circular cloak and pink 
worsted hood. Now she re-arranged the 
clothes in the box—a tear fell upon the 
tiny black silk basque. It was quickly 
wiped away, and the doll was placed her- 
selfin the box, wlth her well-arranged 
wardrobe. The box was just the length 


outside for a fastening, Hattie carried the 
whole to her mother. 
* Have you decided ?’ asked Mrs. Elliott. 
* Yes, mother, here it is.’ 
Just at that moment a rap was heard at 
the door. It was opened by Hattie, and 
Ben Miller, the poor little lame girl’s 
brother, was before her. Mrs. Elliot had 
prepared a basket of food to send to the 
family, and a bundle of other articles.— 
Hattie once more opened the box to show 
its contents to Ben. After one more 
parting kiss to Ella Maria, Ben went away 
well loaded aud very happy. 
A few days after this, Hattie went with 
her mother to Mrs. Miller’s. It was avery 
poor dwelling. The entry, Hattie thought, 
looked bare and cold, and the steep, 
rickety stairs creaked as they went up.— 
The little girl with the broken limb sat 
up in the bed at play with the doll.— 
Pleased enough was Hattie to se the poor 
child at play, and as she walked home 
with her mother she was unusually silent. 
* Do you wish,” said her mother, ‘ that 
you had Ella Maria back again ?’ 
* No indeed,’ said Hattie, ‘I have been 
thinking that all my dolls together could 
not give me so much happiness as I have 
had to-day.’ 
Her mother thought it very likely that 


Bible, ‘ Jt is more blessed to give than to re- 
recewe,” : M. A.C. 





COUNTING KNUCKLES. 


first knuckle ; 


Hattie was right in what she had said.— 
She then reminded her daughter .of this 
verse which she had sometimes read in her 


By counting the knuckles on the hand, 
with the spaces between them, all the 
months with thirty-one days will fall on 
the knuckles ; and those with thirty days, 
or less, will come on the spaces. January, 
February, first space ; 


A letter from 
home ! 

Such was the joyful exclamation I heard 
one day, as the postboy drew up to a group 
of children who were assembled under the 
old elm of the town of Fordham. 
Presently, a little girl of about twelve 
years rushed out from among her com- 
panions, and seizing the letter with de- 
light, tore open the seal and holding it up, 
exclaimed eagerly, ‘ Yes, itis a letter from 
ome! Just as I thought, and O, I shall 
hear all that I have waited for so long 
now. Did I not tell you it would come 
to-day, grandfather ?” 

I turned and saw that she was address- 
ing an old man whom I had not observed 
efore. He was seated just behind the 
group of children, seemingly enjoying 
their sports. His long white hair was 
parted over a brow so rarely noble and 
benevolent in its cast, and there was such 
a sweetness in his smile, that I involunta- 
rily drew near to address him. 

‘ A pleasant sight this, dear sir,’ I said ; 
* you are truly one of a very happy com- 
pany.’ The old man nodded assent, and 
was just about to speak, when back flew 
the little girl again, exclaiming breathless- 
ly, ‘O, grandfather, Neddy and Johnnie 
and Mary have had such beautiful pres- 
ents from Uncle George, and there is one 
for me, too ; and father says I must come 
home the very first week in August.’ And 
away she ran to tell the others of her joy. 
‘That little girl must have a happy 
home,’ said I. ‘What an unfailing de- 
light to have a pleasant home! Surely, 
such a loving child must be a great com- 
fort to you, sir.’ 

The old man turned upon me with a 
look I shall never forget. There was a 
piercing yet most sorrowful glance in his 
dark eye, as he said: ‘ Dear lady, listen 
to me. Have you not learned that things 
are not always what they seem to us? 
This is not the child’s real home from 
which she has heard, though she thinks it 
is. To you it may seem strange, but of 
her real home Nellie Cunningham knows 
nothing, and would you believe that she 
even cares nothing about it?” 

* How can it be possible ?’ asked I. 
‘Why, from a very little child she has 
been a wanderer from that home, and 
though her Father has repeatedly sent to 
her, and now wishes her to come every 
day, she turns away, and will not even lis- 
ten to his words.’ 

* But is he kind to her, sir?’ 

* Kind,’ said the old man, and raising 
his eyes reverently to heaven, I saw the 
tears startin them. ‘0, very kind. All 
that she has, and all that she has ever had, 
he has given her; and every day he is 
sending her something new as a token of 
his love. He first gave her the friends 
from whom she has just heard, and pro- 
vided the pleasant but transitory resting- 
place which she now calls her home; but 
he told her plainly in a letter, that she 
must not look upon this as her true home, 
and that he had only given it to her that 
she might learn in company with those 
dearest to her, the way thither. Was not 
this kind ?” 

bine: 4 Then he has written to her 
you say :” 

*Yes, madam. The letter is lying on 
the table in our house yonder, now, in 
which he tells her this and much more. 
Ah, lady, what a letter is that! I have 
read it myself until I can almost repeat its 
every word. In the morning, when my 
mind is fresh, I always read it; and then 
again, just as the sun goes down behind 
neighbor Wilson’s cottage, that you see 
to the west, there, I take it down again, 
and sead some little line to Nellie.’ 

‘But perhaps, sir, she is too young to 
understand it much ?’ 

*O, no,ma’am! He has other children 
far younger than she, who ask to have it 
read to them, and talk about it in their 














this hood I knit myself, mother; see how 


March, second knuckle; April, second 


play, and what their Father tells them of 
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their beantiful home. He chiefly tells her 
how much he loves her, and what he 
would like to have her do while she lives 
here with me and her other friends.’ 

‘That is plain; but perhaps, sir, the 
ehild cares more about the letter than you 
think. How do you know that she does 
not secretly love it, for children are some- 
times sadly perverse ?” 

* Because, !ady,’ replied he, with par- 
ticular accent, ‘ because of her not doing 
the things written by her Father. This is 
the unfailing rule. Sometimes she tells 
me she intends to do what he says, but if 
you lived with Nellie as I do, you would 
see that she cares nothing about it. Only 
this morning, when reproved at the break- 
fast-table for a fault, (one which is often 


wife’s government. They despised her as | ged being, who, in consequence of his in- 
muchas they pitied him, The woman, |temperate habits, had-that morning been 
however, saw the smile, but took no other | dismissed by his employer, and was now 
notice ofit than to cast a look meant for | going home sullen and despairing. ‘* God’s 
scorn, upon those about her. She then|creature!” said the poor forlorn one ; and 
retreated to the other end of the boat,|it was a new idea to him also; “if I too 
and sat looking sulkily into the water. I | belong to God, he will take care of me, 
should have said that when her husband | though no one else will.” Just then he 
went into the state-room she locked the|came to a public house, where he had 
door after him, and put the key into her| been in the habit of drowning his miseries, 
pocket, and it was when she turned to/and then staggering home to inflict new 
come back, that she met the smiles of the | ones on his wife and children. He stopped; 
passengers. Looking into the watersoon|the temptation was strong, but the new 
made her sea-sick, and she rose and stag- | idea was stronger, “ I am God’s creature,” 
gered towards her room. Just before she|and he passed on. His wife was aston- 
reached the door she fell, owing to dizzi-|ished to see him sober, and still more, 
ness occasioned by her sickness, I suppose, | when he burst into tears, declaring that| 
and though one or two persons started to | he was a ruined man, but that he was de- | : - 
mentioned in the letter) she replied haugh- | assist her, they showed otherwise no sym- | termined to give up drinking, and to trust | eleven o’clock, when they reassemble in 
tily, ‘I don’t care, it won't hurt anybody | pathy, for they were thoroughly disgust- lin God. At that moment, a knock was | the chapel to attend public worship. This 
but myself.” This is not the way the|ed with the uawomanly spirit she had heard at the door, and the gentleman came| service is conducted in the usual form, 
other children talk, who are going to the | shown. |in to whom we have before alluded. He, | except at the commencement the boys 
beautiful home of her Father. Then she} Very different treatment was received | too, had been rebuked by the boy’s words, | sien end Wi teideidl Kadai ‘Gis “Taal 
it often strangely disrespectful both to her|by another woman, or rather, lady, for | for the scorn and loathing which he had P 

grandmother and myself, and impatient|such she showed herself to be, in the|felt to the miserable object before him. 


whole number of verses recited the pre- 
sent year is 212,648. The regular lessons 
as given out for the year would embrace 
about 340 verses, and yet one scholar 
(John Lee) has learned and recited 6,101 
verses, and others have learned from 500 
to 1800 extra verses each, within the past 
year. Whocan estimate the value of such 
and amount of Bible truth, stored in these 
youthful minds. 

After the close of the Sabbath-school 
the boys are allowed to pass into the yards 
for a half hour’s quiet recreation, when 
they assemble in their school rooms, and 
read their library books and papers until 


a 
John, ‘ but that is owing not to the mp, 





























with her companions. 


things,” at school; and this is very bit- | 


Father myself, I hope, too, to stay with | 
him; for you see I am anold man, and | 


invitation to come long ago, but I have 
been staying here only that I might get | 
ready for the journey. I have seena 
great deal of trouble and heavy sorrow, | 
and this he seems to know, for he sent | 
just these words to me, ‘“‘ Come unto me, | 
all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and | 
I will give you rest.” Now Nellie is my | 
favorite grandchild. Her mother, who | 
went before me many years ago on this | 
journey, was my darling. It grieves me 
when I think that perhaps we shall never | 


Often, too, she has | truest sense of the word, though she was | ‘“*God’s creature! therefore entitled of 
deceived us in what she calls “little | dressed poorly, and could not afford the |help and pity.” We need not detail the 


luxnry of a state-room. 


he had been sick. 


months,’ and then with true womanly | 


mother ask anything further respecting 
him then. Afterwards she apologized for 
her seeming rudeness by saying that her 
husband felt his sickness very deeply, be- 
cause he was thus made entirely dependant 
upon her exertions for support. He was 
sensitive and proud-spirited, and it griev- 
ed him sorely that he could not do for her | 
what she was now obliged to do for wed 
When they were married his prospects | 
were fair, and it seemed as though a plea- | 
aant and happy life was before them.—} 














THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 


THE BOY’S REFORM SCHOOL. 
Mr. Editor :—It was my privilege and 


nounced of a high order. | 
She said ‘for several! man’s head, and made him one of God’s rarely heard some of our beautiful Psalms 


|with greater 


vice, the boys go to their dinner. e nt, 
| duties of the afternoon are much the same | Came up and assisted him up with his load, 
as those already described. 


Prayer.’ The singing is done by the globes the size of our world were placed 
boys, under the leadership of the Chap- | side by side, they would just reach to ty 
lain and his wife, and I doubt not, to any | moon. 
Her husband | words of hope and comfort, the promise} 14+ 9 sensitive critic’s ear, 

ter. But, dear lady, I shall very soon | was with her, evidently far gone in con- jand the performance of active assistance, 


make a journey to the home of Nellie’s|sumption. Mother asked her how long which, in a short time, lifted up the poor 


would be pro-| 
In fact I have} 


thankful and joyful “‘ creatures.” It would | chanted with greater precision and effect, 
not good for much now. He sent me an|delicacy signified her wish not to have) be well for us all, old and young, to re-| and never have I listened to Old Hundred | A little black ant found a large grain of wheat 

| member, that our words, actions, aye, and 
our thoughts also, are set upon never- | 
stopping wheels, rolling on and on into| 
the pathway of eternity. 


pleasure than when these | 


five hundred and fifty-seven boys lifted) 


| their united chorus of praise to God, as | I’ve got my own work to look after, said he; 
expressed in this old and time-honored | 
tune. 


Soon after the close of the chapel ser- 


Evening devotions are held in the| 


see the child again—that she will never | Soon he began to cough. The hectic flush | pleasure to spend the Sabbath, a week or | school rooms, before retiring for the night, | 


come to us, until the door of her Father's | 
house is shut, and he will say to her 
* Depart from me, for I know you not!’ 
When the old man said these words | 
from the Bible, then I knew at once all 
he meant about little Nellie’s home. It 
was her home in heaven, and her Father 
there, of whom he spoke. I knew, too, | 
the letter must be the Bible itself, which | 
is truly a letter to us all from Him; and} 
that by his journey he meant his death, 
who are going to Him. And as I looked | 
again, and saw tke beautiful face of the | 
child flushed with anger at some little dis- 
pute, and saw her half raise her arm as if| 
to strike some one, I could but sigh with | 
the old man, ‘ Poor Nellie, will you ever 
reach your home ?” 
Then, as I turned away, I thought of | 
the many children I loved, and could not | 
belp asking, Will they, too, be like Nel- | 
lie? And can it, indeed, be possible that 
any of those who, hand in hand, sang to- 
gether at the last joyous Christmas-tide | 
about that home, will never, never, reach | 
it? never be with the Saviour and the) 
holy angels? 
Each child must answer this question | 
alone for himself. Surely, there must be | 
some who are reading their Father's let- | 
ter prayerfully now, and who love it.) 


came upon his cheek. His face grew pale | 
and thin. He grew weaker and weaker, | 
and now he was sinking rapidly to the| 
grave. In the course of her conversation, | 
mother found that this faithful wife had | 
supported her husband almost entirely for | 
years. She was a true woman, any way, | 
don’t you think so, Mr. Editor? As the| 
night drew on both she and her husband | 


two since 
readers some facts that deeply age 
my mind while I was there. 


The design of this institution is, to fur- | 


, at the Boy’s Reform School, in | and after the boys are in their places in| As cross as the ant, every bit. 
Westboro. I propose to give your young | the sleeping-rooms, they repeat in concert | And the good-natured ant who assisted his 
the familiar verse commencing 


* Now I lay me down to sleep,’ 
The length of this communication for- | 


able boys, who are disobedient to their | allow me to say that the sight and duties 


| 
nish a place where wayward and ungovern- | bids any further details, but in geome 


began to be affected by the common sick- | parents, or show a vicious disposition, | of these boys preached to me the most im- 


ness. 


with the fact that the afflicted couple had | 
not sufficient money to spend for a state- } 
room, that would have proved more con- 
venient and comfortable for the poor con- | 
sumptive. Upon inquiry it was ascertain- | 
ed that all the rooms were engaged. Two 
young men instantly insisted upon giving 
up theirs, saying that it was so pleasant 
they could remain on deck until quite late | 
in the evening, and what little rest they 
needed, they could easily obtain in the 
cabin. It was a manly, generous act.— 
When the poor invalid was removed from 
the boat at Bangor, a purse was put into 
his wife’s hand, containing twenty-five 
dollars, with the request that she would 
accept the money for her husband’s sake. 
At first she seemed almost unwilling to 





take it, but just then seeing how feeble "| 


was, and doubtless remembering that it 


When the earth and the sea have given|might procure him many comforts which 


up their dead to Him, we shall all behold |could not otherwise be obtained, she 
him; but at the last, 


* When like the stars His children crowne 
All in white shall wait around,’ . 


which of you will be away ?—Children’s 
Magazine. 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


For the Companion. 

INCIDENTS ON BOARD ASTEAMBOAT. 

A young friend sends us a very plea- 
santly written account of the removal of 
his father’s family from a comfortable 
city home, to a settlement among 
the hills and woods of one of our 
more northern States. We should be 
glad to publish the whole of it, but it 
would fill too many columns of our little 
paper. We however, make an extract of 
one or two incidents that occurred on 
board a steamer in which the family were 
journeying towards their new home.— 
These will interest every reader. 


* We had noticed on board the steam- 
boat, a feeble, sad-looking man, carrying 
a baby back and forth upon the deck. As 
it began to grow dark, a stout, coarse, 
low-looking woman came ont of a state- 
room, and called ‘John, John.’ The fee- 
ble-looking man said, * Yes, yes, Mary, as 
soon as I can,’ when the woman went to 
him exclaiming, ‘ You must go to bed with 
the baby now, for I am afraid it will catch 
eold.’ As he walked meekly away, the 
passengers smiled, they could hardly help 
doing so, though they tried not to let the 
man notice it, for all pitied him that he 
should have to submit so publicly to a 


| burst into tears, saying she little thought 
|she should ever need charity so much, but 


|* may God bless you all for your kindness | 
And | 


{to me and mine in our affliction.’ 
| she left, followed by the prayers and kind 
wishes of many new found friends. 
Loving, unselfish hearts always excite 
| the same feeling in others. Who could 
|help loving the devoted woman in her 
|gentle and sacrificing attentions to her 
jsick husband? And who could help des- 
pising the selfish, unwomanly feelings of 
the one whose conduct was first described. 








“A WORD FITLY SPOKEN.” 

One day a boy was tormenting a kitten, 
when his little sister said to him, with 
tearful eyes, “‘ Oh, Philip, don’t do that— 
it is God’s kitten.” The word of the lit- 
\tle one was not lost 3 it was set upon 
wheels. Philip left off tormenting the 
kitten, but many serious thoughts were 
awakened regarding the creatures that he 
had before considered his own property. 
**God’s kitten—God’s creature, for He 
made it.” It was a new idea. The next 
day, on his way to school, he met one of 
his companions, who was beating unmer- 
cifully a poor starved-looking dog. Philip 
ran up to him, and almost unconsciously 
using his sister’s words, he said: “ Don’t, 
don’t, it is God’s creature.” The boy 
looked abashed, and explained that the 
dog had stolen his breakfast. ‘ Never 
mind,” said Philip, ‘ J will give you mine, 
which I have in my basket; and sitting 
down together, the little boy’s anger was 
soon forgotten. Again had a word been 
unconsciously set upon wheels. Two 
passers by heard Philip’s words, one a 
young man in a prosperous business in the 
neighboring town, the other, a dirty, rag- 











only to improve their habits and charac- | 


for the sober and yet important and prac- | 
tical duties of a future life. 


For this pur- 


constant operation, and labor of various} 


kinds is provided to occupy the time and| prayers for their reformation. 
P Py | pray 


attention of the boys. Moral and religious 
instruction is imparted to mould and im-| 
prove the heart and the life. 

The routine of the Sabbath is as follows: 


| The boys rise about six o’clock in the 


morning, when they go to the wash-room, 

and after attending to their duties there, | 
they assemble in their various school- 

rooms for prayers. ‘This service is con-| 
ducted by the Chaplain, or in his absence, | 
by the Superintendent. After prayers | 
they repair to the dining halls for break- | 
fast. This over, they are allowed a short | 
season for quiet conversation in the open| 
air, after which they change their clothes, | 
and prepare themselves for the Sabbath- | 
school. This is held in the chapel at 9| 
o'clock. There are thirty-six classes in| 


the echool, averaging twelve to each class, | make her appearance so early as she had| 
making a total of four hundred and thirty- | gone the night before. ‘ Why, look here, | 


seven scholars. In addition to these, one| 
hundred and twenty of the smaller boys | 
meet their teachers in the school rooms at| 
the same hour, for religious instruction.— 
The whole number of boys now in the 
school is 557. 

The Superintendent of the Sabbath- 
school is Mr. Wm. E. Starr, the faithful 
gentleman who stands at the head of the 
Institution. Twenty-five teachers come 
up from the village to assist in imparting 
instruction to the boys. These teachers, 
with the assistants on the ground, are 
usually sufficient to supply the wants of 
the school. 

The mode of instruction is, to require 
them to learn and repeat verses from the 
Bible. The lesson is given out by the 
Superintendent, and embraces from seven 
to eight verses. Many of the scholars, 
however, learn and recite a much larger 
number of verses than is given out. This 
is done by them asa matter of choice, 
without any inducement by way of reward 
—otherwise than having the record of 
them presented to the Trustees, and also 











This became known to the passen-| may be placed under proper and whole-| pressive and eloquent sermon to which it|told in a way > cause a smile, yet it 
which is only a pleasant journey to all| gers who had heard her history, together | some restraints and means provided not| was my privilege ever to listen. Some of | should rather excite sorrow. The stm 
them are now hopeful subjects of Divine | 
ter, but to educate them in every sense! grace; others have gone out from the In-| the landlord. He did not mean to do it, 
stitution reformed, and are now exerting | but that did not make him guiltless 0 
a healthy moral and religious influence | taking the life of a fellow man. The 
pose schools are established and kept in upon the world, while many more remain, | landlord’s death was a drunkard’s death 


demanding our sympathy, efforts and| 
T. 8. 5. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 
MORE ABOUT THE MOON, 

Master Richard, the astronomer in em- 
bryo, who made his exit so abruptly in the 
last number of the Yourn’s ComPaANIon, 
in order to get his father’s opinion upon 
the diameter of the moon, having doubted 
the truth of his brother’s statement as to 
its being equal to the Iength of the Atlan- 
tic Cable,—was found perched at the 
identical window on the - following even- 
ing, anxiously looking out for the first 
glimpse of our beautiful satelite, which, 
however, he was surprised to find did not 


John,’ he exclaimed, ‘look here—I can’t 
see the moon yet, although it is a great 
while after the time she came into view 
last evening—isn’t that strange?’ 

* Not in the least,’ returned, John, ‘ for 
she rises later and later every day by 
about 48 minutes. If you mark her place 
in the heavens to-night, which you may 
readily do by observing her position in re- 
gard to one of the fixed stars, you will 
easily perceive to-morrow night at this 
hour that she has gone a long distance to 
the eastward of the place she occupies 
now—that, in fact, she has advanced in an 
easterly direction over a space more than 
twenty times her own diameter, leaving 
the star, that is so near her edge to-night, 
a great distance behing her.’ 

*Oh, there she is! cried Richard— 
‘there’s her bright round face again, peep- 
ing over the corner of the house, just as 
last night, only, as you have said, about 
three-quarters of an hour later. But see, 
John, she is creeping towards the west 
and not towards the east, as you wish me 
to believe.’ 





empraced in the Annual Report. The 


* Ah yes, Richard, I perceive,’ replied 


| shall inherit the kingdom of God.” 








they brewed 
tion of the moon but to the motion of, Im bors dropped 
earth. We are turning round With}, jate in the ni 
i Bh fre they m 
earth towards the east, which makes the nd his Vir 
moon appear to us to go to the weg him into the 
Remember it is the earth turning round were | 
its centre like a top on its spear, thy jm latter depart 
causes the sun, and the moon, and th wted a _ 
stars, and all the heavenly bodies to jig on ani 
and set. What a simple and yet may. The stran 
nificent contrivance, Richard, to sy tained him | 
light to the whole earth! How w twas the 1 
the mind of the great and good Being why fm Mt: . een 
called the universe into existence, and + -«f on 
who maketh his sun to rise on the jut wal, Sam, 
and on the unjust.’ ‘Yonder 
‘How far is it from this to the moon, inting to < 
John ?’ inquired Richard. ‘T mean y 
; : «Old mas: 
‘ About eighty times as far as we we  sonth.’ 
| from Europe, or 240,000 miles. If 3 ‘Dead ! 
him? He w 
iply 240,000 by si ‘Yes, but 
Multiply 2 0, by six, andya Virgini 
| have the number of miles nearly, contajy, ak year an 
ed in her orbit. in ts liqua 
} done stuck 
THE ANT. old negro, 8 
The strar 
Too heavy to lift ck 5 ‘ than on his 
So he begged of a neighbor he happened to k th 
To pas it down into his hole. Wet, BE daybreak th 
You must shift for a pom if you please; . hows 
So he crawled off as selfish and cross as could be, The follo 
And lay down to sleep at his ease. Western pai 
| Just then a black brother was passing the mu, He was | 
The} And seeing his brother in want, he saw a mé 
aJew in his 
For he was a good-natured ant. and his lool 
Let all who this story may happen to hear, been in gree 
Endeavor to profit by it ; listened in 
For often it happens that children appear while a tec 
manly chee! 
» After the 
s aes _— be tung to him and 
ay teach those who choose to be ta t 
| That t little insects are kind to each other, an. hs 
Then children most certainly ought. I ; 
meet a 
The substat 
THE LANDLORD’S DEATH. lows: He 
This story we suppose is true. Itis™™ come from 
his riches a 
teen, had fo 
fruitfal ban! 
ger caused by his teachings the death of );, Site b 
knew no p 
his beloved 
thy of a fy 
well inform 


What does the Bible say? ‘* No drunkanl 


then, the stranger was not only a murder. 
er in God’s sight, but as the man dieda 
drunkard through his influence, he mut 
answer for the loss of the drunkard’s soil. 



























Who would willingly stand in the stam It was n 
ger’s place at the judgment day. taken sick 
The lesson from the story is plain - her 
| Never drink intoxicating liquors yourel. a © 
| Watch, that your influence may MVC ther hun 
jlead your companions or friends intosit i tady to | 
| ful indulgence; for the end thereof my—™ tied to te 
be—pDEaTH. speak exce 
Sse He spared 
A traveller from Virginia, stoppedaste ting medic 
comfortable wayside inn in Kentucky, could extre 
night, many years ago. The landlordwi }.4. 
a jovial fellow, and gave the stranger my. 4.41 
best entertainments his table and WH tepouse 
would afford, as well as his own men) ing daught 
|company to make him glad. Earlyindl yi. = 
morning the stranger was up and looliN@irhe, oh, 
around, when he espied a rich bed of lat farewe 
in the garden. He straightway full ys gion gi 


Boniface, and, indignant at what he 4 
posed his inhospitality in setting 
whiskey before him when the m 
brewing mint-julip were so easy of att 
he dragged him forth to the spobi 
pointing his finger at the mint, bt 
claimed : 

‘I say, landlord, will you be 
enough to say what that is ?’ 

* A bed of mint,’ said the somewhat 
tonished landlord. : 

‘ And will you please tell me whit 
the use of it ?’ 

‘Well, don’t exactly know, ’ 
old woman dries it sometimes 
other ‘ yarbs.’’ i 

The Virginian almost turned pale 
enormity of the assertion. 

* And do you mean to tell me you 
know what a mint julip is ?” 

‘ Not ’cept it’s something like sagt 
stranger.’ 

‘Sage tea! Go right along #@ 
house, get a bucket of ice, loaf sug 
your best liquor.’ 


Meeting he 





The landlord obeyed, and the ¥ ecto 
soon made his appearance with 8 DAM RE tever ta, 
of the fragant, dewy mint, and tb ¥ fo 
brewed and drank again. BB & since 

Breakfast was over, and the strange tlvation 
horse was brought out only to be DOW EE wy. 
back again. Through the live-long"% tes)” 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPAN 








I feel that I am going to him, that I shall frogs just as happy in the dirty marshes 
bors ever be with him. And now, my dear fa-|and pools. The God had make every 
jate in the night were their orgies kept up. | ther do not deny me; I beg that you will creature for some particular place. The 
fie they made it bed time the landlord | never speak against this Jesus of Nazareth. | frog would enjoy themselves if he changes 
md his Virginia friend who had initiated |I entreat you to obtain a Testament that|place with the bird. I don’t know the’ 
him into the pleasant mysteries of mint/tells ofhim; and I pray that you may know lesson we may learn from them.’ 
jp, were sworn brothers, and when the|him; and when I am no more, you may | 
departed next morning Boniface ex- | bestow on him the love that was formerly 
yied a pledge that he should stop on his The labor of speaking here over- 


they brewed and drank ; one or two neigh- 
dropped in, who were partakers, and 





| mine.’ CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
return, and stay as long as he pleased free | came her feeble body ; she stopped, looked | 
cost. |up, pointing above with her forefinger—| . 
“a stranger's business, however, de- jand-in this manner her soul took its flight,| 7 +441, s aca "ae h h 
tined him longer than he expected, and |as I trust, to that Saviour whom she loved | oon Shien seal tue Then i oe aa 
twas the next summer before he came)and honored. | ; : : : 
Riding up late in the evening he} ‘The first thing the parent did, after he | prt a 3 her, a hie a a. her 
ve his horse to an old negro who was at|had buried his child, was to procure a e ee J rk ¥e Sh is kind aunt 
the gate, and at the same time inquired: |New Testament. This he read; and Hd ae he ti nea” by b ssi nile, 
‘Well, Sam, how is your master?’ taught by the Spirit from above, is now gr 9) SROSHORAD, « REMI; RUG, 
: , y P Sarah’s grandfather was nist d 
‘Yonder him come,’ said the negro, /numbered among the meek and happy fel- | gn et 
inting to a youth who was approaching. | lowers of Christ.—Epis. Rec. | other ministers used to come to his house 
ifween your old master, fool.’ |frequently, for a night, or a few days. 
sGid massa! Him gone dead dis tree | One night, after she had gone to bed, 
' go WHO IS THE GENTLEMAN? ;@ minister came, an old man who had often 
A true gentleman always pays great|been there before. While the family were 
He Sitting together in the evening, they heard 
|little Sarah crying in her room. She had 
waked and was afraid. Her aunt went up 
i. . . om ae |to see her, so that she was soon asleep 
= -, | priding themselves on birth, or wealth, or/again. In the morning, when she came 
a t ‘a8 es 
iv iscor. He liked _ ar |social position, are wholly absorbed in| down to the parlor, the old minister called 
done stuck to it till it kill him,’ said the | themselves, and have no regard for their | her 1 Se sive, 0 hing ber head ie 
old negro, shaking his head. _._ _ |neighbors, or find pleasure in tormenting | ey " — ry spear So age a a 
The stranger passed a less jovial night \the aged and poor and friendless. But | gwered. ‘ Will you Roger pn heed 
than _ y Merges visit, and was off by | such always forfeit the name of gentleman, | my child? « What time I am afraid, I will 
a > OSns SaeemenG. | whatever may be their social walk. Dr.| trust in thee.” ’ Raising her bright eyes 


| Livingston once gave a sharp rebuke to a/ 0 his, while the color deepened on her 
{HE JEW AND HIS DAUGHTER. | 8 6 |cheek, she answered in a low voice, ‘I 


The following is from a minister in the [aren 4 eng ae Toving Yo will try, sir.’ 
Western part of Virginia : | such sport :— And she did remember it. She put her 
He was preaching to his people, when| Long before railroads were invented, | trust in God from childhood to woman- 
he saw @ man enter, having every mark of! the slow-moving coach and muddy high-/| hood, and it seemed as if she was never 
sJew in his face. He was well dressed,|ways often tested the patience of both|afraid of anything but sin. And God 
md his looks seemed to tell that he had! traveller and driver. As the Doctor was|took care of her, and when she came to 
teen in great sorrow. He took aseat and| passing from New York to Philadelphia, | die, she said, ‘I am so unworthy, perhaps 
listened in a serious and devout manner, |there chanced to be in the stage several|I ought to have some fears about dying, 
while a tear was often seen to wet his | fashionable young gentlemen, whose dress | but I can’t find any.’ God had taken 
manly cheek. |was better than their principles. As the|them all away. She had feared him and 
» After the service the minister went up sequel proves, they, with some of the | kept his commandments, and he kept her 
to him and said—‘ Sir, do I not address | same character in our day, might learn! from all other fear, and took her at last to 
myself to one of the children of Abraham?" |reverence towards superiors from the|live with him, where fear, and sickness, 
‘You do,’ he replied. ‘ But how isit that | youthful Turk. They stopped at an inn and sorrow, and sin, and death can never 
I meet a Jew in a Christian Church?’ | for the purpose of changing horses, and to | enter.—Zcho. 
The substance of his account was as fol-| obtain dinner. These rude young gentle- 
lows: He had been well educated, had | men conspired secretly to defraud the | PRAYER AND BREAKFAST, 
come from London, and with his books, |reverend divine of his meal. The mo-| Aer ue i ‘ 
his riches and a lovely daughter of seven- | he coach arrived, they hastened | oi was sitting with my little ones last 
y daug even- ment t ’ y * Sabbath morning, and talking with them 
ea, had found a charming retreat on the | with all speed to the table, and hurriedly | 31.0. prayer, I told them th 8 ioe “as 
fiitfal banks of the Ohio. Hehad buried|swallowed their dinner. The Doctor, pis ania = Mage pt me b be 
his wife before he left Europe, and he | through age, moved but slowly, and had | pail st tts ae — o have 
knew no pleasure but in the company of| barely time to invoke a blessing and be- | Seep 2a Sad his pt Me eevee eee 
his beloved child. She was indeed wor-| gin his meal when they arose, and called}, © hide. ere out at work, 
, | gin his acy ? he began to think it was breakfast-time 
thy of a parent’s love. Her mind was |loudly upon the driver that they were suk Gadiecsl at aek tel “2 gly 
well informed, her disposition amiable ;| ready to start, and the time was up. ‘ All| » ‘eihdadesenetns Hanes ey, bom . > : jal 
the could read and speak with ease various |aboard!’ they lustily screamed. The} io aaatiis al foie ae - agg Ps hed 
linguages ; and her manner pleased all! driver was in the dining-room. The j >, hicpanien® © ‘ome aahden saath 
who saw her. No wonder, then, that a | Doctor saw immediately their object, and rane oe DN Rad ade dN ‘na 








month.” | 

‘Dead! What was the matter with 
him? He was in fine health when I left | deference to the feelings of others. 
im. shrinks from giving pain to the humblest. 


*Yes, but see, Massa Stranger, one of | He loves to give happiness to all. Many 
dem Virginia gemmens coms along here 














dosting father, whose head had now be-|their triumph at the thought of cheating | <i payee roast nr —y “ae 
me sprinkled with grey, should place|him out of his meal. With inimitable; 've tinge ty cat ete ateli 
his whole affections on this lovely child. grace and kindness, the man of silver hair oe at a atti tad aan 
Being a strict Jew, he brought her up in| turned to the driver and said, a =A te willin om Meas y eug itt r 
the strictest principles of his religion. | ‘I am an old man, and hungry, andcan | os Anal racy ae pe Puy 

It was not long since his daughter was | only eat very slowly; will you be so good} > aint tin ft ‘4 ya dh Thi uf 
tiken sick. The rose faded from her|as to give me time to get some dinner ?’ \tiat: Sf diaadewoa God Regpre . ~ 
cheek, her eye lost its fire, her strength} The generous nature under a rough ex-| oo to him «Oh ¥ teenil a’ id bh 
deeayed, and it was soon too certain that! terior yielded to the appeal, and he said, Le I hea — aa lief ies ia a Hi 
death was creeping upon her frame. The |* Yes, sir, you may take as much time as littl iat J Eolainied pend “a 
fither hung over her bed with a heart | you wish.’ lea Ph ny hr sawn Pig! gpa 4 
mdy to burst with anguish. He often)” «Thank you, sir; Iam glad that there} not love yp . The thou ht a mm d de- 
tied to talk with her, but could seldom | js one gentleman in our number.’ l genet a eerie ar ite “a 
pak except by the language of his tears. | The youths slunk away one after an-| are willin to call siadeites the friends 
He spared no expense or trouble in get-| other, feeling that a poor hostler, whom | oF God oo a Ghidy ‘suites’ to oXev tien 
fag medical aid; but no human skill | they despised, had administered to them a) they have ing yar peg Latiavs vd will 
— the arrow now fixed in her| withering rebuke for their rudeness. |own them as his friends. 








The father was walking in a wood near 
thehouse, when he was sent for by the dy- 
ing daughter. 

_ With a heavy heart he entered the door 
‘her chamber. He was now to take a 
hst farewell of his dying child; and his | 

ligion gave him but feeble hope as to a 
Meeting hereafter. 


Lie Tene, DON’T BE ENVIOUS. 
I want to be like Jesus, 


| Don’t be envious, my little children. 
So lowly and so meek; » my “ 
For no — marked an angry word, | Susy pouts her pretty lips a litth: as she 
That ever heard him spea |says she don’t know what enviots means. 
Swale he ike Jerce | Well, Susy, do you remember the beauti- 
’ 
So frequently in prayer ; 


Alone upon the mountain-top, jlast winter? You can seem to see it 


|ful present cousin Hattie had given her 


“The child grasped the hand of the pa- 
mat with adeath cold hand. ‘ My father, 
ffoyou love me?’ ‘My child, you know 
tI love you; that you are more dear 


He met his Father there. 

1 want to be like Jesus, 
Engaged in doing good ; 

So that of me it may be said— 





me than all the world beside.’ ‘ But, ‘She hath done what she could.’ 
uy father, do you love me?’ ‘ Why, my Alas! I’m not like Jesus, 
, will you give me pain? Have I As any one may see ; 


Myer given you any proof of my love?’ 
“But, my dearest father, do you love me ?” 
The father could not answer. The child 
ulded, «I know, my dear father, you have 
fret loved me ; you have been the kindest 
of parents, and I tenderly love you; will 
YoU grant me one request ?? Oh! my fa- 
ther, it is the dying request of your daugh- 
Wi! will you grant it? ‘My dearest 
thild, ask what you will; though it is 
very cent of my property, whatever it 
pee it shall be granted; I will grant 


O gentle Savior, send thy grace, 
And make me like to thee ! 





A SANDWICH ISLAND SCHOLAR. 

The boys and girls of these Islands find 
it hard to learn the Englishlangauge. It 
isn’t very strange, however, for there are 
few queerer or harder languages to learn 
in the world. Hereis a specimen of com- 
position by a little Sandwich Islander who 
is about thirteen years old. It is rather 
funny, but on the whole will do pretty well 


‘My dear father, I beg you never again : 
for a beginner. 


\speak against Jesus of Nazareth!’ 

father was dumb with surprise. 
‘I know,’ added the dying girl, ‘ I know 
little about ‘this Jesus, for I was 
Myer taught, but I know that he is a Sa- 
3 for he has made himself known to 
™M since I have been sick, even for the 
ion of my soul. I believe he will 
wre me, though I never before loved him. 


* About Frogs.—Frog are ugly looking 
creature. They live on the tarro patches 
leaves in the water. They make a queer 
noise. It is one of the first noise in the 
spring and it is a pleasant sound too. It 


a bird. It is easy to see how bird can be 
happy hopping about in the trees. The 








is express contentment as the singing of 


|now—that perfect set of whitest china! 
;Do you remember, also, that you went 
|home, sat down and cried, and said you 
| wished you had it instead of Hattie? Ah! 
| Susy, you were envious then. You want- 
ed that which belonged to another, and it 
made you miserable and displeased God. 
You threw your bits of painted cups an- 
grily away, and caused those about you to 
|feel exceedingly unhappy. Never do it 
|again, little Susy; but, instead, try to 
|feel happy every time your little friends 
jhave something better than you have. 
| That spirit is angelic, and will keep not 
jonly your face but your heart from wrin- 
|kles. Will you try, Susy? 











THE USUAL 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
—or— 
BOY’S CLOTHING, 
Well and Fashionably Made, 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE 
OLD STAND, NO. 4 BRATTLE STREET. 


A great variety of PIECE GOODS always on hand, 
which will be sold by the yard, or made up into garments 
for any one desiring it. 


J. WALTER READ, 
PROPRIETOR. 


| 


43—2m 





AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored to 

produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. It isa coneentrated extract of Para ®arsaparilla, 
80 pined wi b of still greater alter- 
native power as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. Lt is ieved 
that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from 
Strumous complaints, and that one which will accom- 
ps their cure must prove of immense service to this 
arge class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. 





following complaints :— 

Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptions and 
Eruptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, 
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- 





complaints arising from impurity of the blood. 
is compound will be found a great promoter of | 
health, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- | 
mors which fester in the blood at that season of the year. \ 
By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders } 


foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, 
System will strive to rid itseli of corruptions, if not as- 
sisted to do this through the natural chanels of the body 
by an alternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated | 
blood whenever you find its impurities bursting through | 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores ; cleanse it wten | 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins; | 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tell 

you when. 


t 


lasting health. Sooner or later something must go | 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is di d or} 


s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MEL()DEONS 
— AND— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


$6rThe first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 


of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Na- 

How com- | tional Fair, Washington, D. 

pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex: | Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
riment on many of the worst cases te be found of the | facturers. 


C., also at the Ohio State 


means of a new method of Voicing known only to 


B 
themselves, they have succeeded in removirg the harsh 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
| strument, and rendering the toner full, clear, and organ- 
tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- | like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
loureux, Debility, Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas, ; performer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
Rose or St. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class of | ing the tones. 
pression. 


The ewell is arranged to give great ex- 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
&e. 


t is arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys 


are nipped inthe bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of | the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance Of | an 


id may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 


through which the | distinct instruments : or, by use of the coupler, the two 
| banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the front set only. i 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 


This connecter withthe Pedal Bass, 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 
THE ORGAN MELODEON 


: iB! igned » i pri . Th truction 
when no particular disorder is felt, | ts @esigned for parlor and private use he construc’ 


people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing | tw, 
he blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but | yp, 
with this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no | ¢ 


8 similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
‘© banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
e coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
hurch Instrument, when used witho.t the Pedals 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
Paret 





overthrown. | 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, | 
of accomplishing these ends. t the world has been | 
egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be | 
cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- | 
ing to be concentrated extracts of it, contain but little | 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. | 
During late years the public have been misled by large | 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon | 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- | 
rilla, but often no curative properties whatever. Hence, | 
bitter and painful disappointment has followed the use of | 
the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which flood the mar- 
ket, until the name itself is justly despised, and has be- 
ith i ition and cheat. Still we 





come synony wi 

call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 
such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of 
obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have | 
ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to | 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE BY 
Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 
Co.,8 N. & W.A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.S. Burr 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 
Price $1 per Eottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
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THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
—on— 
SECOND CONVERSION. 





HE undersigned has in press, to be issued in October, 
a volume with the above caption. Let no one be 
startled by its name. 


IT I8 A BOOK OF EXPERIENCE, 


and pre-eminently a book for the times ; exhibiting the 
way of 


SANCTIFICATION BY FAITH; 


Historical in its basis, logical in its connexion, practical 
in its aims, and life-like in its illustrations. The forth- 
coming work is from the pen o: 


REY. W. E. BOARDMAN. 


That it will provoke d ion, and elicit diffe 

of opinion among the wise and good, we have no doubt — 
Let itdoso. Truth is not afraid of the light. The work 
is clearly based on the ‘sure foundation,’ and will stand 
the severest testof criticism. Christian hearts are yearn- 
ing for something higher and more sanctifying than the 
experience or teachings of the past, and which is only 
found where Christ in his fulness is revealed to the soul. 
This work will meet the inquiries of that increasingly 
large class in our midst, and disclose the steps by which 
SECOND CONVEKSION is reached. 

It will contain 300 pages 12mo, and be ptinted and 
bound in the best style of the art. Price $1. A liberal 
discount to the trade, from whom orders are solicited. 


HENRY HOYT, 


NO. 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
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MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
The first two of a new and soeinely original series of 
for 








Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 


V THICH are to be followed in rapid succession by the | 
1V others, making in all a SERIES OF SIX, which in 
point of interest, sound morality and instruction are un- 
surpassed if equalled by any series for the young ever is- 
sued from the press. They are written by 


MRS. LESLIE, 


the talented authoress of Cora and the Doctor, &c., &c., 
whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of everything 
we may say in their favor. 


THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN. 
PLAY AND STUDY. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER. 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 


vi. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 


WAlso, new editiors of Recollections of a Physician’s 
Wife, The Household Angel, and Courtesies of Wedded 
Life. 

SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 


110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
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FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 
YOUNG. 


HE Subscribers cordially invite all who wish to see 
or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 
and Saturday afternoons, at WasHINGTON STREET, 
STON, where may, be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR 
LOR, GRAND, ORTHEON, and bby gt GRAND 
-FORTE. ON EXHIBITION, OR For Saxe. 
wn "T. GILBERT & CO. 
196m 





MODEL SINGING BOOK. 
\ MINA SACRA,—now universally admired and used— 
For sale by 
J. K. MILLER, 


229 WASHINGTON 8TREET. 
40—6wp 





may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. Having removed to the spacious building, 511 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
Ma Sie ore and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are respectfully inyited to visit our 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 


| beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
| forte Manufacturers in Boston, who 
| Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
| CHICKERING & SONS 


ave examined our 


A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 

T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD & BROWN, 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 

PRICE LIST. 

Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, 5 octave 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave 
Piano style, carved leg...... 
Piano style, two sets of Reeds 
Piano style, 6 octave.... 

Organ Melodeon.......... 
Organ Melodeon, extra finish 
Pedal Bass Melodeon............00.-++ 

Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 

Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 







THE FAITHFUL PROMISER. 
THIS DAY PUBLISHED, 


A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL EDITION OF THIS IN- 
VALUABLE DEVOTIONAL WORK. 


It is printed on extra large type—making it easy for 
old as well as young eyes. No ‘ lover of good things’ can 
fail to appreciate such a volume as this, filled as it is 
with the very essence of all good—unfoulding to the reader 
freshness and fulness for each day in the year. Every 
page is filled with vital and invigorating oes in the 

eavenward journey, and that increasingly large class in 
our midst who love the Lord Jesus, and cling to his prom- 
ises, will desire to possess a copy of this new treasures. 


HENRY HOYT, 


42-3 9 CORNHILL. 





NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


V M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YBARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &c. 
» greater variety than an be found anywhere else 


B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House 
| Winter Street, Boston. 


| apace and Ornamental Bindings of every description’ 
| in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat~ 

ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old book® 
neatly repaired and bound to order. Book Edge Gilding 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Estimates ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered and Accented in the Neatest style. 

N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. ely 





THE BUNYAN TABLEAUX. 


PEN EVERY NIGHT AT THE MELODEON. 
Also on WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY AFTER- 
NOONS, at 3 o’clock. 

This sublime and unique work of Art was painted by 
the eminent American Artists, Huntington, May, Kyle, 
Crosby, Church, Dallas, Dar'y, and Paul Duggan: and is 
acknowledged by the leading journals, by Artists and 
eminent judges, tobe superior to any similar work ever 
exhibited in this country. 

Admission 25 cents: Children half-price. 

Doors openat 7; Mirror will move at 7 1-20’clock, pre- 
cisely. ROBERT J. GREENWOOD, 

4 Manager and Proprietor. 


A BEAUTIFUL GEM. 
This Day Published, 
SAFE HOME; 
OR, THE LAST DAYS AND HAPPY DEATH OF 
FANNIE KENYON. 


With an Introduction by Prof Lincoln,of Brown University. 
18mo., flexible cloth covers, 25 cts,, gilt 31 ets. 
pes little work was originally written only for private 


a k 


ASON’S Congregational music book,—the Naw Car- circulation, and while in manuscript was in several 


instances, the writer says, “ the 
and conversion of souls.’ It isa delightful narrative of 
a remarkable little girl, and is recommended to the at- 
tention particularly of Sabbath Schools. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington street, Boston. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damn’d 
"i from heaton or blasts fr 


Bring with the airs from hell, 


Be thy intevts wicked or charitable, 
Thou com’st in such a questionable shape, 
That I will speak to thee !”” 

But Joe Pennington, who had never heard of 
such a person as Shakspeare in all his life, 
made use of no such splendid and classical lan- 
guage ; he only said “ Whew! if that ben’t a 

There are a great many very worthy people | ghost that I see walking among them ere tomb- 
who believe in ghosts and hobgoblins. The|stones. 1 hope to scream if I believe there 
Irish peasantry believe in a spectre called the | ever was one. Now they pretend to say if a 
Banshee, and that its mournful cry when heard | fellow has got the pluck to face ’em right up, 
in the still watches of the night, is ever to the | they’ll reveal to him why they can’t rest con- 
person who hears it the sure forerunner of the tented in their graves. {’m half a mind to test 
death of some dear friend. \the truth o’ the saying; it isn’t fur, and per- 

The English people of the lower order, be-| haps the ghost has got some terrible secret to 
lieve in a horrible apparition called the Pad- | reveal which I might as well listen to as any- 
foot, with the head and shoulders of a giant, | body else ;—so here goes!’ And acting under 
the trunk and lower extremities of a dwarf, and | the influence of this sudden impulse, Jo sprang 
a great luminous , blood-curdling eye, calculat-|to the ground and made for the grave-yard 
ed to paralyze with fear the stoutest beholder. | fence. The moon had gone down, but there was 
The Scotch believe in Bogles, and are some- | starlight enough to render objects discernible 
what shy of them, we may suppose, to judge at some distance. ‘The white object was still 
from the following lines of Burns, slightly al-| visible, though it seemed to be moving from 
tered to render them more plain to my readers: | him all the while he was advancing, so that 
| when he came to the spot where he had first 
| seen it, it was still as far removed from him as 
jever. It was very strange, Jo thought. He 

Now humming 0’er some old Scotch sonnet ; was quite sure that the ghost wished to avoid 
+ pee a nr apne |him, and he was therefore just as anxious to 

But nobody but very simple, or very ignorant overtake it, that he might discover what mye- 
people believe in ghosts now-a-days, Even terious cause compelled it to - Revisit thas saps 
ghosts are losing caste among writers of fiction. glimpses of the moon, making night hideous. 
They do not pretend to make capital out of But the white object kept at a safe distance, 
them as they used to in the days of Mrs. Rad- | 2d Jo, wearied out at length with the idea of 
cliffe and Monk Lewis, who did not hesitate to overtaking it, so long as he maintained his pre- 
tell a great many stories, as though they sin- Sent dignified gait, determined for once to 
cerely believed them, about haunted castles, break over all rules of ghostly decorum, and 
and the ghosts of murdered victims, who would see if he could not attain his object by bring- 
persist in haunting the living till the guilty ing into play all the natural strength and ac- 
were brought to punishment. | tivity of a pair of vigorous legs. For some 

Even Shakspeare, who was born two hun-|time the race was about evenly sustained on 
dred and ninety-four years ago, and who was both sides, the white object still keeping the 
the greatest genius that the world ever saw, | distance good between them, now springing 
introduces them into his dramatic works as | over graves, and now dodging out from between 
though he had not the least doubt of their ex-|tomb-stones, or frisking underneath the pen- 
istence. He brings out a grand and solemn | dant branches of a weeping willow, or conceal- 
dialogue between Hamlet and the ghost of his | ing itself for an instant behind a blue slate 
murdered father, the King of Denmark. Like- | head-stone of unusual breadth and altitude, to 
wise in Macbeth, he makes the ghost of Ban- | be driven out a moment after into a more ex- 
quo assume a seat at the festive board. Till posed position, and still whisking on as though 
the commencement of the present century, | it gloried above all things in thus aggravating 
ghosts were as common to literature as wicked its pursuer. But at last the ghostly apparition 
bards and midnight assassins. Up to that pe- | Seemed to flag a little, and that encouraged Jo 
riod almost everybody believed in them; but! With renewed hopes of finally outwinding a 
half a century, aided by that best of teachers— | ghost under full head way, which would cer- 
the press, has effected a marvellous change, | tainly be a grand achievement to be talked of, 
and but few people, and those of the simplest ; 4nd he redoubled his exertions; he neared the 
class, believe in ghosts as anything but an idle | Object, which seemed to slacken its speed, as 
superstition. ‘The little adventure which I | though despairing, and the next moment his 
now propose to relate dates back to the period | hand was upon it. 
when people were less enlightened than now,| ‘Haw, haw, haw! he, he, he? laughed Jo, 
and before Briarfield had grown into the hand- | *8 though he would split his great sides ; ‘it is 
some thriving town which it now is. Briar-| nothing but a poor little innocent white heifer 
field was very small then, very. It was in the | after all; and I, like a great fool, have been 
year of grace 1762, that Joseph Pennington, or | chasing it all over the grave-yard for half an 
Jo Penn, as he was familiarly called, a huge, | hour, thinking it was a ghost. But it’s cured 
burly teamster, as brave as a lion, and afraid of | me; 1’ll never believe in ghosts agin so long as 

no earthly hardship, was passing about mid-|my name’s Jo Pennington!” 
night near a lonely burying-ground in Briar-| But even while he was standing there chuck- 
field, his attention was suddenly arrested by a | ling and laughing to himself, his ears were ar- 
white object moving solemnly among the rested by a sound resembling a groan. He 
graves. cast his eyes around him, and beheld a little 

Briarfield was then very thinly settled. Tne|woys off a tomb. He was quite certain the 
houses were a quarter of a mile apart, where |sound proceeded from that direction, and ap- 
now they stand huddled so thickly together as | proaching the closed door, he inclined his ear 
to allow only a drive way between. Joe be-|and listened. He was presently rewarded by 
longed in a town ten miles south of Briarfield,|@ repetition of the groan, and there could be 
but used to drive through Briarfield four times | 10 longer any question about it,—it proceeded 
a week on his way to and from Boston. | directly from within the dark, dismal death 

Everything was lonely and desolate compar- | vault. 
ed to what it is now, and the question was| ‘“ As sure as the white heifer was no ghost !” 
often asked Jo, who was obliged, not unfre-|cried Jo excitedly, “there is somebody here 
quently, to drive nearly all night, if he was not | buried alive!” 
afraid of ghosts? Jo used to laugh at them in| The nearest house to the grave-yard was 
a quiet, good-natured way, as he quaffed his| Dea, Dunkley’s—a quarter of a mile away— 
mug of flip at the expense of some timid citi- jand thither Jo ran with all his might, to alarm 
zen who admired his rough-and-ready ways, |the inmates, He struck the plank door a tre- 
and the bold and daring spirit which animated mendous b'ow, and Dea. Dunkley and his hired 
his stalwarth frame ; or, as he stood warming | man jumped out of bed and ran to the window. 
his back for a moment before the roaring zule- | Jo soon explained how matters stood, and flew 
log of the village tavern, he had often been | back to the grave-yard, and without stopping 
heard to remark that if he ever saw a ghost he | for comments, they burst open the door and 
would give chase to it, as sure as he hoped to| entered the vault, without pausing hardly to 
see sunrise. And no one, I believe, had the|take breath. The groans greeted them more 
least doubt but that he was possessed of suffi- | distinctly from one of the coffins, which they 
cient courage to do so at any moment when the | seized and bore into the openair. They hastily 
ghost should think proper to make its appear-| wrenched off the lid, and the living occupant 
ance, | of the abode of death rose up out of her coffin 

Now, any other man within ten miles of|and thanked heaven for her signal deliverance. 
him, driving at midnight on a lonely road in| She was the only daughter of a near neigh- 
front of a lonely burying-ground, to have seen | bor, who had been driven almost distracted by 
what we have described him as seeing, would | her supposed death—though she had been 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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REMINISCENCES OF BRIARFIELD. 
AN ADVENTURE AMONG THE TOMBS. 


* Well mounted on his grey mare, Meg, 
A better never lifted leg,) 

‘Tom galloped on thovegh mud and mire, 
Despising wind, and rain, and fire ; 
Now holding fast his good blue bonnet, 


it is not generally known that, 
lings, one may be constructed, the possession 

reatly to the enjoyment 
of family groups, ont others, in their admira- 
tion of the comet. Procure from an optician a 
36 inch object glass (that is, a convex glass, 
uces a focus of the sun’s rays at the 
distance of 36 inches,) and a one-inch eyeglass | 
(that is, a convex glass producing a focus at 
one-inch.) Employ a tinplate worker to make | 
two tin tubes, one 30 inches long, and about | 
1 1-4 inch diameter ; the other 10 or 12 inches | 
long, and its diameter such that it will just 
slide comfortably inside the larger. ‘The inside 
of these tubes should first be painted or other- 
wise lined with a dull black. At the end of 
the larger tube, an ingenious workman will 
have no difficulty in securing the object glass, 
so that no more than an inch in diameter of it 
shall be exposed, and at the end of the smaller, | 


of which might add 


which pr 


exhibited in Boston. It is called the “ Bunyan 
Tableaux,” and pictures most of the scenes 
described in “ Pilgrim’s Progress,” (a book that 
of course all our young friends have read,) in 
such a truthful, life-like manner, that the ob- 
server almost feels that he is a companion with 
Christian on his journey to the celestial city.— 
Every Sabbath-school scholar should see it. 





VARIETY. 





TELESCOPES. 
A first class telescope costs a 


the eyeglass must be fixed. When the ope’ 


ly objects appear 36 times nearer. 


the inequalities of the surface of the moon ma 
be distinguished. 


vens, did not magnify more. 


rise a stand for the telescope. 


A SABBATH NIGHT. 


1 love this holy time. The forest leaves 
Beneath the noiseless dews are bending low 
And faintly glowing in the starlight pale, 
As if the visions that come o’er their sleep, 


Has hushed its melancholy music now, 

The weary winds are slumbering in the heaven: 
Or keeping sacred vigils on the cloud 

Far glimmering in the sunset—all is still, 


Like a lost angel mourning his sad lot 
Of exile from the blessed. 


It is sweet, 
At such an hour, to wander out beneath 
The eternal sky, to gaze into its depths, 
To picture angel-shades on every star, 
To listen to the mystic songs that seem 
To Fancy’s ear to wander downto earth 
From the far gates of Eden, and to feel 
The deep and gentle spirit, that pervades 
The blessed air, sink like a holy spell 
Upon life’s troubled waters. 


Hark! the bell 
Tolls out the midnight hour! How glorious 
And yet how lonely is the face of things 
At this still hour of musing! Vale and hill, 


Glow in the distance, and religion rests 
Upon them like a mantle. Oh, I love, 
On eves like this, to kneel in solitude 


That speaks in mystic eloquence from sky, 
And air, and earth, and ocean, calls the soul 
To mingle with the holiness of heaven. 


YOUNG AMERICA INDIGNANT. 


city passenger railway cars, at an instance 


proffered two cents change to him. 


period in life when he could no longer travel 
half price! 


chain. The withering look which he bestow: 
upon the chop-fallen conductor will be ag | 
prevent a future recurrence of the insult. 


too. 
fused ?—Phil. Bulletin. 


CHEAP WORE. 


asks you what you paid for it, tell them y 
paid seven cents.’ 


good sum, but 
for a few shil- b 


end of one tube is inserted into the open end of 
the others so that the two glasses shall be 
about 37 inches apart, a telescope will be pre- 
sent which will magnify the diameter of object | d¢ f od | 
36 times: or, in other words, will make heaven- | his head, and the snake wound itself round his | 

With such | wide-awake hat. The man knocked the hat| 
a telescope, says the N. Y. Commercial, the | off, and the snake was immediately shot by a| — 
satellites of Jupiter, the crescent of Venus, and | looker-on.— Drayson’s Sporting Scenes among 


Galileo’s telescope wit 
which he made the first discoveries in the hea- 


An ingenious person, will readily extempo- 


Were of the Spirit-land. The mountain pine 


Save that the distant waves are murmuring low, 


And plain and stream,and lake and ancient woo 


At nature's shrine. The gentle dews that bathe | 
My brow,seem God’sownbaptism,and eachvoice, | 


We were very highly amused this morning, 
while on our way to the office in one of the 


offended dignity. A young gentleman, who 
appeared from his size and youthful face to be 
less than ten years of age, entered the car, and 
when the conductor approached for his fare, he 
placed in his hand a half-dime. The innocent 
and unfortunate official, thinking that the youth 
was under the age which required a full fare, 
What was 
his astonishment, however, to see the offended 
young man indignantly draw himself to his full 
height, and declare that he had reached that | 


He had laid by his bib and tucker, 
and was now invested with a standing throat 
choker, and sported a heavy eighteen-carat vest | 


the passenger been a young John Bull or young | 
Treland, we venture the assertion that he would 
havd pocketed the insult and the two cents 
Who but Young America could have re- 


‘ Well, take it along for six, but if anybody 


I was in the jungle on an out-picquet at night, 
with instructions on no account to fire my mus- 
ket, unless under the most urgent necessity, 
for fear of alarming the enemy, who were in 
the immediate neighborhood. A v: large 
tiger came suddenly after me. I had but just 
time to receive him on my bayonet, and [ gave 
him a severe wound. He reared up, and was 
preparing to make a spring at me, when I fired 
my rifle and shot him through the heart. Ina 
few minutes a picquet was down, 





| 





related my tale, and a party was sent out in 
placed the tiger (a very large one) was found 
in the jungle dead. "Bo 

een lost from the same spot when out on night | 
pic quet.’ 


POISONOUS SNAKES, 


I am under the impression that the poisonous 
snakes are much troubled, at certain seasons of 
the year, by the poison-bladder being surcharg- 
ed ; and that thus, being anxious to rid them- 
selves of this poison by biting something soft, 
and thereby pressing it out, they naturally seize 
the first thing which their instinct tells them 
will not injure their poisonous fangs. Two in- 
stances that occurred at Natal appear to bear | 
out the theory. A Hottentot was crossing the | 
Mool river drift, another man following a short | 
distance in the rear. ‘The last man saw asnake 
dart out from some rocks, seize the first Hot- 
tentot by the leg, and glide back again; the 
bitten man died within a short time of receiv- | 
ing the bite. There is, at the present time, a| 
man at the Royal Arsenal at Woolwich who, | 
when far up the country with his master, and 
walking near the wagons, perceived a puff ad-| 
der spring at his face. He suddenly lowered | 
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| the Kaffirs. 


BOA AND RAT. 
The boa constrictor, measuring ten feet in 

length, brought from South America, and own- 
ed by Charles W. Bradley, corner of Union and 
Cherry streets, which has received no food for 
forty-five days, was yesterday introduced to a 
large rat, which was placed in his snakeship’s 
cage, alive. There seemed to be no friendly 
| feeling exhibited on the part of either party 
|from the first introduction, for the rat soon 
| jumped at Boa, inflicting a bite on his nose.— 
| Boa for a moment seemed to take no notice of 
|the indignity, but then suddenly sprang upon 
his assailant, rolling the rat within his dread- 
|ful coil, crushing him in an instant. Ratty 
| gave one squeal and all was over. The head 
| of the snake, as also the rat, were not visible | 
| for the space of half an hour, being hidden by 
the folds of the serpent. The snake then rais- 
;ed his head apparently well satisfied, but the 
rat was nowhere to be seen—he had met with 
a fate worse than that recorded of Jonah. 

| A PROFITABLE FLOGGING. 

| I had one jnst flogging. When I was about 
| thirteen, | went to a shoemaker, and begged 
| him to take me as his apprentice. He, being 
an honest man, immediately took me to Bow- 
| yer, who got into a great rage, knocked me 
| down, and even pushed Crispin rudely out of 
|the room. Bowyer asked me why I had made 
| myself such a fool? to which 1 answered, that 

I had a great desire to be a shoemaker, and 

d, | that I hated the thought of being a clergyman. 
| * Why so?’ said he. 
‘ Because, to tell the truth, sir,’ said J, ‘I am 
| an infidel ? 

For this, without more ado, Bowyer flogged 
me—wisely, as [ think—soundly, as { know.— 
| Any whining or sermonizing would have grati- 
| fied my vanity, and confirmed me in my ab- 
surdity ; as it was, I was laughed at, and got 
heartily ashamed of my folly.— Coleridge. 


8, 


WELL DONE. 


Not long since, a class of little boys ina 
Sunday School were engaged in reciting the 
wonderful history of the creation, which form- 
ed their lesson. The class had progressed to 
that part of the narrative in which the creation 
of light, and the expression of the Creator on 
beholding the work of his almighty power, are 
related. The teacher at this point asked, 

‘And what did God say when he had creat- 
ed light ? 

A little boy, seven years of age, whose turn 
it was to answer the question, was at a loss 
fora reply. He looked thoughtful for a mo- 
ment, and then, with eyes glistening with de- 
| light that he had recalled the fugitive idea, he 
| answered, ‘ God said, that’s well done.’ 

The boy had the idea, but his rendering of it 
is original and forcible. 
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A RAPID FLIGHT. 

A German paper says the quickest rate of 
locomotion, after the electric spark, light, sound 
and cannon balls, is ascertained to be the flight 
of the swallow. One of these birds, liberated 
at Ghent, made its way to its nest at Antwerp, 
in twelve and a half minutes, going at the rate 
of four and a half miles per minute! 


A certain young clergyman, modest almost 


ou 


ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now out, 
send me a frésh supply (throug! 
soon as y 

without it myself, 


b 
the jungles, and have frequent occasions to us: 
self and o! 


Zayat, | was awoke by a most excruciating 
and I was foot. On examination 1 found 1 had been pj 
taken a prisoner for disobeying orders, and | fentipede. 
next morning brought before my officers. I | asleep. 


: H 
search, and a short distance from where I was | very highly. For the first two or three years o 


| dence in India, we were ignorant of its Valuable 
me of our men had | te ® 


ed application of the Pain Kuler for an hour or 


have been rather apt to have whipped up his buried, it seemed, in a trance,—and so pleased 
horses, and have got out of sight as quickly as | was he with Jo for the signal service he had 
possible ; but Joe didn’t. On the contrary, he rendered in the affair, that he gave him a farm, 
drew up the stout team horses, and peered over | for he had two or three of them, and about a 


at the ghostly visitant with a most determined 
and inquisitive air ; and, had he been an edu- 
cated man, with a thoughtful and sp ive 
turn of mind, he would probably have address- 
ed it in something ike the startling and dra- 
matic language which the immortal bard of 
Avon puts into the mouth of the brave and gift- 
ed prince Hamlet : 
“ Angels and ministers of grace defend us! 





year after he also gave him his daughter’ 


his great-grand-children in Briarfield. 


A BEAUTIFUL PANORAMA. 





hand in marriage—the very one whom he had 
rescued, and yesterday I conversed with one of 


We advise all our readers who can do so, to 
visit the Melodeon in this city, where they can 
see one of the most beautiful panoramas ever 


This remark was made the other morning by 
a butcher to one who had been higgling about 
the price of a piece of meat. The butcher, to 
save his own credit, in some way, advised the 
man to tell a lie, and the poor simpleton, for 
the sake of a cent on the pound, nodded ascent, 
and thereby agreed to lie. He bought four or 
five pounds of flesh at most, and hence promis- 
ed to lie indefinitely, for four or five cents. Sa- 
tan hires hands cheap.— Religious Telescope. 


PERILOUS POSITION. 

The Esser Standard says :—A young man 
from Brentwood, named Tyler, a sergeant in 
the 23d Fusiliers, in India, has written home 
to his father in England as follows : 

‘IT had a narrow escape a few nights since 





to bashfulness, was once asked by a country 
apothecary of a contrary character, in a public 
assembly, and in a tone sufficient to catch the 
attention of the whole company, ‘ How it ha 
pened that the patriarchs lived to such an old 
age?” Towhich he immediately replied, ‘Per- 
haps they took no physic” The apothecary 
was vanquished. 

Prentice wishes the individual who invented 
the paying out machinery for the Ni and 


the sort to be used in the case of every news- 
paper subscriber. 


The following contains the entire alphabet: 








Agamemnon, would get up a little machine of 


‘John P. Brady gave me a black walnut box of 





PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 


EV. T. ALLEN writing from Tavoy, Burma) 
Within the past four years | have used and 
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h the Mission 
as you cap, say two hundred bottles. 1 dare y 
re are endless calls . 













Karens and mans. | always take it wi 
Use it 
. One night, while sleeping ip 














I immeciately applied the Pain 


t relief, In less than an hour J way) 









Rev. H. L. Van Meter, of Bassein, India, wy; 
ere let me assure you that we prize your P 





rs 
f Our rea), 
nd did not use it, but now would hardly aye 
without it for a simgle day. Cnly a fewg) 
since Mrs. Van Meter was stung by & scorpion, 

pain was instantaneous throughout the ara, 
soon a numbness of the fingers followed. By the conti 
at intervals during the might, the ming one 
were subdued, and in the mormung only a SL gt soreney 
was felt in the finger. 

1 gave itina severe case of Fever and Ague, 
to directions, and it acted like a charm, ureaking 8 
atonce. The Karens have great confidence in jt, ® 

Mr. W. L. Carpenter writes from Caicuy ‘Ber 
Davis’s Vegetable Pain Killer is a very Valucble 
cine, and most people here that have used it entertaig, 
high opinion of its wo.th.”” 

Bombay, December 4th, jg, 

Messrs, P. Davis & Son—Gents:—We have slg, 
shipment of Pain Killer per ship Martha, and hipeiy 
close that per Squantum in a few days. Crewith fag 
a draft for £50 on the Mercantile Bank of Indig 
and China, to your order. Hope to remit you soon @ 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. ours 

DossaLHoY, MERWANJER, & Co, 
MBLBURNE AURTRALIA, May ]4, 19%, 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents : 

«eee The“ S, H. Talbot,’’ with 54 boxes, and te 
* State of Maine,’ with 48 boxes of your valuable Pay 
Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Killer is soldat 
perdozen. Neither of the lots are landed yet, but wy 
hope they will be in time for us to forward your setouy 
sales and remittance by this mail. These Lwo shipmeny 
are divided among four difierent buyers, two of whe 
would each have taken the wuole 102 boxes if we wouk 
allow it. ‘This is the best comment we cau make on you 
Pain Killer. Send us frequent shipments. +++ 

om NEWBLL, HovureR & Stayeny, 
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THE MASSACHUSETTS 8S. 8S. SOCIETY 
H*s just added to its list of more thana thousand di. 
ferent publications, several new and very ¢heig 
books. Among these are the following :— 
ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life, h 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer; 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Gua! 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christa 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful awe 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 
This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. ™" . 
WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christy 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. Wp 
40 cents. 
WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well ki 
bellished e ner Her 


ed with three new engravings. This isa book’ 
all the boys and indeed the cialn a 150 pp. en 








































GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Calg! 
, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awaken 
Sinner,’ and several other books of the Biciey, Wj 


chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 

BECULLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE } 
Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents, 

HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided iny 
a with two original engravings. Mp 
cents. 


THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the authord 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,” ‘ Glew 

er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expresin 

engravings. 122pp.—10 chapters. 23 cents. 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hay 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS ; or, Stories from Mrs. Brow 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But thew! 

stories are just as good for any other children, My, 


ents. 

TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Pa. 

er. 144 pp. cents. 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word toChristy) 

Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 

MOSES H. pray Treasurer, 
‘0. 13 Cornhill, Boston 
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XrEVERY FAMILY¢ 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER’S 

SEWING MACHINES, 


gt reasons why the preference is given to the GROV- 
ER & BAKER machine, are the following: 
FikST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEP 
ORDER than any other machine. 
SECOND—It makes a seam which will not BP« 
BAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 
‘THR D—it sews from two ordinary spools, and thusal 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the mm 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere chat 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 
FOUBLH—The same Machine runs silk, linen thm, 
nd commen spool-cotton, with equal facility. 
FIFTH—The seam is as elastic as the most dase 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to break ia 
washing, ironing, or otherwise. 
SIX1H—The stitch made by this Machine ime 
beastie than any other made, either by hand om 
ec 















Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 


In making remittances, Drafts must be made 
to the Order of THE GROVER & 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 


18 Summer Street, . 
New 
hil . 


495 Broadway, . 
730 Chestnut Street, 
5l—ly ide 
——— 
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GRECIAN PAINTING, 

AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS” 
J: E. TILTON & CO., 

161 Washington Street, Bostoa 

(LATELY OF SALEM, MASS.,’) 


UBLISH the following Finzs ENGRAVINGS, ved 
send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, 
rules to paint each, colors used and how to mix. 


Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
a Farm Yard, 

e Happy Famil 
Les Orpheiens, é 
The Jewsharp Lesson, 
The Letter Bird, 


and Infancy, 16x22 
Also two beautiful Crayon Studies,Longfellow’s 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent 
mites $1, each. 


eetucer 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- ie 
Cevtdhlis, Boo 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY " 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB 
No. 22 School Street. ove 

Paion $1 a yEan. 81x corms Fon $5, nna” 
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BOUND VOLUMES @1 and 91,35. 








quite a small size.’ 





W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Age 
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